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EE WHIZ! I wish something 
would happen in this old 
burg. It’s the same old thing 
day after day. Go to school in the 
morning and practice in the after- 
noon. Study half the night and then 
go to sleep. Wake up next morning 
and do the same thing over again. 
Nothing new; same old thing. Gee 
whiz ! I wish something different 
would happen.” 

After thus addressing himself to 
his sister, Bud yanked on his coat and 
grabbing his books, went out the 
door, slamming it violently. 

We will now transport the reader 
from these domestic troubles to the 
Pearly Gates of Heaven. Rather a 
long trip, but it won’t take but a mo- 
ment, and it is necessary to under- 
stand the story. All right, we are in 
Heaven now in the rooms of the God- 
dess of Fate. 

‘‘Why, look you here, dear sisters,” 


the Goddess is saying as we enter, 
“just look at that boy Bud. How he 
is storming at his sister. Whatever 
can the matter be?” 

“Oh, he wants something differ- 
ent,” answered one of her compan- 
ions. “He is tired of the same thing 
day after day.” 

“Why, in sooth, if that be the case, 
we will let our sister, the Goddess of 
Adventure, see what she can do to 
help him.” And so saying, she called 
to the Goddess. When the Goddess 
appeared. Fate told of Bud’s trouble. 

“Why, yes,” said the Goddess. “I 
can give him something exciting to 
do. Let me see,” and she looked in 
her magic mirror to the Earth and 
saw all that was happening. “And I 
think his adventure will start now, 
too.” 

Now, if the reader will permit, we 
will return to the Earth. 

Bud has just slammed the door and 
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‘'Oh, she’s all right, Sonny ; but I’ll 
let her out now.” 

Bud then drove off. As he was 
passing through Forestdale he noticed 
an awful commotion in the gray stone 
house where he had gotten the box 
with the girl in it. He was about to 
go when one of the servants saw the 
car and cried: 

“There’s the car. That’s it, that 
blue one there. Hi, stop or I’ll shoot!” 

Bud threw on the brakes and the 
car came to a stop. An old man came 
up to Bud and said : 

“Son, my servants say you were 
the one who took the box from my 
room. Is that so?” 

“No, sir; I only drove the car for 
the man that took your daughter!” 

“My daughter! I mean business 
now. Where did you take the box? 
Do you know what it contained?” 

“I had nothing to do with your old 
box. I only took the man who had it. 
He said your daughter was in it, and 
they were eloping. I took him and 
the box to Sinton.” 

“To Sinton!” 

“He took the box on board ship 
there.” 

“Drive to Sinton then, son,” and 
the old man got in the car with two of 
the servants. While they were en 
route, the old man said: 

“I guess you’re innocent, son; but 
I tell you if you are not, it will go 
hard with you. There was in that 
box a model of a United States inven- 
tion that if lost would cause no end 
of trouble.” 


“A — a — an invention !” said the as- 
tounded Bud. 

“Yes.” 

“Then it wasn’t your daughter?” 

“No, I’m a bachelor.” 

Bud was floored. He couldn’t un- 
derstand. As they came to Sinton, to 
Bud’s joy he saw the yacht had not 
left. The old man got out of the car 
and into the boat, and in a few mo- 
ments they had the man overpowered 
and the box back again. They took 
the crook to Forestdale and let Bud 
go. If he had been thinking, he would 
have asked whose car it was he was 
driving and where it was to be left. 
But his mind was in such a whirl he 
just started home. He was driving 
along, thinking of the strange things 
that had happened, when a motor- 
cycle came up even with him and told 
him to stop. 

“Mighty young to be stealing 
autos, young fellow,” said the cop. 

“Stealing autos!” said Bud. 

“That’s what I said. You ought to 
get a year for this, me lad.” 

“But — I — I — ^this is not my car — I 
was only — ” 

“Yes, only riding, huh? Well, tell 
it to the judge.” 

“Every time Bud opened his mouth 
the cop shut him up. 

They finally came to a village and 
to the jail, where the angry owner 
was waiting. When he saw Bud, he 
was much surprised. “Judge,” said 
he, “if the boy stole the car, you 
might not make it so hard on him.” 

“Just as you say, Mr. Carson,” re- 
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plied the judge. After some conver- 
sation, the judge decided to let Bud 
go on a fine of twenty-five dollars. 
Bud felt in his pockets and found the 
bill the crook had given him. He 
paid the judge and went out. 

Eleven miles home. No money. 
Hungry. Getting dark, and he was 
so tired. Bud was doing some hard 
thinking. Adventure. Was it worth 
what it had cost? He had had some 
excitement, but oh, my ! He had had 
twenty-five dollars for a while, and 
then that was gone. He was so tired 
that he sat down by the road and 
must have gone to sleep very quickly. 
Such a delicious sleep as it was. 

He was dreaming of a little school- 
room with his companions and — but 
what was that? Oh, yes, some one 
was pulling him — then — why, he had 


been asleep. He looked around. An 
old gentleman was shaking him : 

“Going to town, son If you are, 
I will let you go with me in my car."' 
Bud rubbed his eyes and nodded, and 
he and the gentleman got in the car 
and started to town. 

Back to Heaven again. Fate is 
asking her sister. Adventure, about 
Bud. 

— “And did he decide differently 
about adventure?” asked Fate. 

Smiling Adventure lifted the veil 
of her magic mirror, and then Fate 
saw Bud in the schoolroom next day. 
A companion came to him and said: 
‘Gee, wasn’t you glad to miss school a 
day, Bud?” 

“Naw,” was all Bud answered. 

Fate watched Bud a moment, and 
then said to Adventure: 

“Well done, my sister.” 
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be a spy exactly — just keep in touch 
with the Germans and in connej n 
with me. If you accept, you must act 
quickly, as the situation of our army 
imposes a considerable disadvantage 
upon the enemy now. Go home and 
consider this and return to-morrow. 
In the meantime, I will draw up the 
plans to be pursued. 

The next morning at the same time 
the door opened and Maurice Burke 
again entered the office. 

‘'Well, Monsieur Petrault, I have 
decided to accept your offer. When 
do I start?” he said hastily. 

“Good!” cried the commander. 
“You must start right now. Here is 
a packet containing all your instruc- 
tions and 20,000 francs in advance. 
Depart! But remember this is dan- 
gerous business. Nothing can be 
gained by these papers in another's 
hands, as you only know my plans, 
so read them carefully and we are 
bound to succeed. Wire me as soon 
as chance grants the opportunity to 
discover the plan of their attack, and 
I will direct my troops accordingly. 
An revoir** 

A week had passed and Monsieur 
Petrault sat in his private office. 


thinking of the honor he was about 
to receive, of the battle that was 
probably raging that very moment as 
a result of his direction and skill, 
and as he thought, he had a perfect 
mental picture of the enemy's posi- 
tion, of whose plans he had been in- 
formed by his trusted scout. He was 
confident that his troops, which he 
had accordingly directed would surely 
gain victory over the Austro-German 
troops, who were, in all probability, 
being crushed that very minute. As 
he awaited the news of the attack, he 
began to wonder if his scout could 
have been suspected and captured by 
the Germans, or whether possibly he 
could have been disabled in battle. 

He was about to draw a conclusion 
that neither solution was probable, 
when a telegram slipped through the 
letter chute upon his desk. He anx- 
iously ripped it open and began to 
read the message: 

'*Commande7' Petrault, 826 Rue La 
Chapelle, Paris Finance (5 p.m.) : 
“Plans successful. Your French 
reserve troops fell before German 
army at five to-day. 

“Your German spy, 

“Maurice Burke.” 
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When Julius Caesar was fighting 
the Gauls, as he tells us in his Com- 
mentaries, they cut into sapling trees 
and bent them over and let them grow 
that way. Then they planted bram- 
ble briers in among the trees and 
piled all sorts of rubbish in between, 
and this '‘seemed exactly like a wall 
and could neither be entered on foot 
nor seen through.” 

At the present day we hear of how 
the armies in France, on Caesar's 
ancient battling ground, are building 


barbed wire fences to obstruct the 
enemy and get them tangled. Yea, 
verily, history repeats itself. 

— Editor 4n‘C h ief. 


Fellows, you know there is an old 
proverb saying, “Live and let live.” 
Now, when our advertisers pay their 
money to us for advertising space, 
they expect to get trade from the stu- 
dents. Whenever you intend to buy 
a suit or other furnishings, get out 
your Bulletin and look up the adver- 
tisers and go to them. They are re- 
sponsible and established firms and 
they will give you the best. 


MEXICO. 

It seems that Mexico is in a more 
chaotic condition than ever. The op- 
posing armies have now begun to kill 
neutral people and to plunder their 
native land as if they were in a for- 
eign country. They seem to be fight- 
ing only to see which shall get the 
more booty. 

The people of Mexico are extremely 
ignorant and backward. Their posi- 
tion is like that of a whipped cur dog 
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who has crawled into a corner and is 
ready to fight anyone who dares to ad- 
vance upon him. They would com- 
bine all their factions to protect 
themselves against a common enemy, 
but who is this common enemy going 
to be? The cost of lives would be 
great if someone tried to conquer 
Mexico and place a responsible man 
in the presidential chair, and the re- 
sults would hardly be worth the trou- 
ble taken. 

The United States has no grudge 
or hard feeling against Mexico. What- 
ever friction exists between the two 
nations is caused by the dastardly 
and murderous acts of the numerous 
bandit chiefs. These chiefs, presum- 
ably, are trying to lure the United 
States to intervene in the revolutions, 
and thereby they will go unharmed 
and will rest without punishment for 
their horrid deeds. 

What Mexico needs is education, 
and that in abundance. To educate 
the Mexicans is a gigantic task. But 
it is slowly progressing. Young Mex- 
icans are coming to the United States 
and are attending our schools. They 
want to learn, and are therefore eas- 
ily taught. The United States should 
do all she is able to help this pitiful 
country out of her condition. More 
good can be done in this manner than 
can be done by invading Mexico with 
an army and slaughtering the people, 
who are ignorant of the principles for 
which they are fighting. While the 
young generation is being educated, 
the older one may see where they are 


wrong. Any way, Mexico is a broth- 
er country of the United States and 
should be protected and watched over 
with that brotherly care for which 
this country is loved and respected. 

— Editor-in-Chief, 


GENERAL LEE. 

We do not wish to speak of a man 
who stood behind machine guns in 
a battle and watched them fired; 
we do not speak of a general who 
rode to the scene of battle in an 
iron-clad car on a railroad ; we 
do not speak of a man who 
stood half a mile behind the battle 
line and watched its progress with a 
spyglass. But we speak of a general 
who had the military genius of Von 
Hindenberg, the strategy of Macken- 
sen, the firmness of Kitchener. Gen- 
eral Lee fought an honorable battle 
and surrendered with more grace 
than his conqueror conquered. I can 
picture no sadder scene in my imagi- 
nation than the great general stand- 
ing in the corn field and handing his 
sword to Grant and then turning to 
his soldiers, who were watching him 
with that implicit trust and faith 
which they had shown in him during 
the whole war, and saying, 'T have 
done my best. My heart is too full to 
say more.” What great sentiments 
were embodied in those few words! 
What feeling and love and sorrow did 
they show ! What was General Lee's 
best? It consisted in leading the 
army of his native land against over- 
Continued on Page 15 
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CAN IT BE DONE? 

Filling the shoes of Hager in the 
pitcher's box is a question of this 
year's baseball arguments. We have 
other good ball players, no doubt, but 
none like Hager. 

We still claim a pitcher who is not 
far behind Jack. Ezell is a nice twirl- 
er, but the question again appears, 
“Are there two Ezells in school?" 

Two or more dependable pitchers 
are needed. Last season we had both 
Hager and Ezell for the big games. 
But Hager's shoes are to be filled. His 
entering college leaves us with only 
one pitcher from last year. 

Who is going to fill the gap ? 

There are hopes that among this 
year's new students at the school, a 
good pitcher will appear on the dia- 
mond in March. 

We are preparing to meet some 
very good teams this season. 

And all students who can play base- 
ball at all are urged to come out on 


the main field and get in the game. 
Try yourself at this game; if you fail 
to make the school team, we always 
have two or more teams. If you do 
not make good, you can certainly en- 
joy the game. 

This is what makes a good, strong 
team. And if there are any Mathew- 
sons or Alexanders in school, come on 
out and fill the gap made vacant on 
the pitching list. — E, 


SPEAKING OF THE PAST 
One of the members of our basket- 
ball team was telling Jack Blair what 
a fine schedule we had, the good 
games we had won, the nice trips 
we had, the good, clean manner in 
which the games were played, and 
what a business manager we had at 
the helm. The last word spoken was 
by Blair, asking the basketball player 
if he meant this basketball season. 
Blair is resting very well today. 


ISl! 








LOCALS 


The election of officers in the Clark 
Literary Society for the second half 
of the year was held on January 21, 
1916. The officers of the first half- 
year were: Rooney, President; P. 
Blair, Vice President, and Kellam, 
Secretary and Treasurer. As new 
men were wanted to try their skill 
and ability at running the society, 
noneof the old officers were re-elected. 
C. P. Clark was elected President ; W. 
Nichol was elected Vice President, 
and P. Blair w^as elected Secretary 
and Treasurer. 

* ♦ ♦ 

On January 21, 1916, the election 
of officers in the Ewing Society was 
held. Hirsig was elected President, 
Braly Vice President, Harrison, Sec- 
retary and Treasurer, and Eakin Ser- 
geant-at-Arms. All the old officers 
stepped out in order that other men 
could have a trial.. The new men are 
good ones for the positions to which 
they were elected, and the society has 
bright prospects. 

« ♦ ♦ 

WHAT THEY LOVE BEST. 

Dodson — Burrs. 

S. Allen — Movies. 

Prof. Cherry — Willard Hyde. 

Ed Rooney — Money. 

Billy Nichol — The furnace room. 

Jack Sullivan — Bones. 

Mr. Gibson — His Ford. 

F. Baird — Paul Sloan. 


Billy Bums — Cocoanut and or- 
anges. 

Bill Ogden — Latin. 

Nowlin — A sweet disposition. 

M. Wilson— Math. 6. 

M. Ball — Dod gast it. 

Deaderick — West Nashville. 

Hirsig — Excess baggage. 

O. H. V. R. J. (Doc) Kuhn— 
Martha. ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Our idea of a perfect peace expedi- 
tion would be to have the following as 
members: Villa, Carranza, King 

George, Emperor Wilhelm, Czar 
Nicholas, King Peter, Monsieur Poin- 
caire. Lord Kitchener, Lord Grey, 
Lord Derby, Von Hindenberg, Von 
Kuck, Gen. French, Mr. Roosevelt, 
Mr. Hilary E. Howse, Harry Stokes, 
Will Cherry, Judge Allison, Mayor 
Crump, Luke Lea, Ham Patterson, 
Jess Willard, and Jack Johnson. In 
our opinion, this party would, after 
the first few months, be the most 
peaceful on the whole earth ; in truth, 
they would be as silent as the tomb it- 
self, for all that would be left would 
be pools of blood and their epitaphs. 
♦ ♦ * 

In reviewing the past year of the 
war, we find that Germany, by splen- 
did strategy and rapid maneuvering 
of her well trained troops, has won 
and now holds a decided advantage 
over her enemies, while her many 
and splendid successes are surpassed 
only by England’s numerous and de- 
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structive blunders. We find that dur- 
ing the first winter of the war Eng- 
land stood calmly by and saw Ger- 
many with a small handful of troops 
hold the western front, while her 
armies decisively beat Russia on the 
northeastern front. Then England's 
million troops which she promised all 
winter to put into the field in the 
spring never materialized, conse- 
quently Germany transferred her 
troops into the fields of Galicia. In 
this campaign she defeated the Rus- 
sians with a great loss of troops, sup- 
plies, and also the Carpathian Moun- 
tians, Galicia, Courland, all the prin- 
cipal fortresses of Western Russia, 
and above all, robbed Russia of her 
influence in the Balkans. This lost 
the Allies Bulgaria, who cast her 
lot with the Central Powers. 
Germany's brilliant successes fright- 
ened the weaker countries into 
neutrality. Then again, the ter- 
rific losses of the Allies in the Dar- 
danelles by poor management have 
still further weakened their cause. 
They finally permitted Servia and 
Montenegro to be crushed. This gave 
the Central Powers a direct road to 
Constantinople and made the Dar- 
danelles impregnable, which, being 
safe, gave the Central Powers a base 
from which they might easily domi- 
nate the Suez Canal, and the Eastern 
Mediterranean, while the defeat of 
the Montenegrins lost Italy the con- 
trol of the Adriatic Sea, and gave 
Austria a base from which to attack 
her. These many and serious blun- 


ders have never been surpassed in 
history, nor has any nation ever been 
quicker to avail itself of an opponent's 
errors than has Germany. 

—B, M, B, 

« ♦ ♦ 

One day last December the students 
of the Academy had the good fortune 
to hear one of the most powerful and 
masterly lectures which they have 
heard this year. The speaker was Dr. 
Hamilton, who is associated with the 
Medical Department of Vanderbilt 
University. His speech dealt with the 
problems which every young boy must 
face, and he pleaded with convincing 
reasons why boys should live clean 
lives, and he told them how to do it. 
We feel sure that his lecture will pro- 
duce fine results and will enable many 
boys to live a cleaner and purer life 
than in the past. We wish to thank 
Dr. Hamilton for his kindness and 
hope that we will be favored by an- 
other of his dynamic speeches in the 
near future. 

4 : ♦ ♦ 

On Friday, January 7, a joint de- 
bate and declamation contest was held 
between the Clark and Ewing Liter- 
ary Societies, both of M. B. A. Two 
declaimers represented each society, 
and a like number of debaters. Mr. 
Ball acted as chairman, and Messrs. 
Blair, Cherry and Caldwell as judges. 
The Ewing Society was represented 
in the declamation contest by Hirsig 
and Boddie. Hagen and B. Wilson 
spoke for the Clark Society. 
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The question for the debate was: 
‘‘Resolved, That woman suffrage is 
desirable in Tennessee/^ M. Wilson 
and Braly, of the Ewing Society, took 
the affirmative, while Rooney and Kel- 
1am, of the Clark Society, spoke on 
the negative. The first speaker on the 
program was B. Wilson, who was fol- 
lowed in order by Boddie, Hagen and 
Hirsig. The debaters spoke in the 
following order: Braly, Kellam, M. 
Wilson, and Rooney. The judges re- 
ported that the Ewing Society won 
the declamation contest, with Hirsig 
as the best speaker, and that the 
Clark Society won the debate, with 
M. Wilson, of the Ewing Society, as 
the best speaker of the debate. 

The occasion was a pleasant one, 
and much humor was derived there- 
from. We hope that another meet- 
ing will be arranged soon and that 
it will be as successful as the first. 

* ♦ ♦ 

Assistant Business Manager: 
“Deaderick, I got two orders today.’’ 

Deaderick: “Fine. What were 

they?” 

A. B. M. : “ ‘Get out,’ and ‘Stay 

out’ ” 

* At * 

Wanted in Math. 6 Class: Some 
students. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Rooney (running into English 6) : 
“Telephone, Mr. Ball.” 

Mr. Ball : “Gentleman or lady?” 

Rooney : “Lady.” 

Mr. Ball: “Class excused, boys.” 


We should like to comment on the 
wonderful physique in basketball uni- 
form of Deaderick and Hirsig. 

At At At 

Contrast : Deaderick guarding 

Mutt Moore. 

At At At 

Ask Billy Nichol: “Where did you 
snake that Hush !” (With apologies 
to Dodson.) 

At At At 

Ask Dodson about Billy Nichol’s 
indifference. 

♦ * ♦ 

M. Wilson: “Professor, you don’t 
have to have anything for electricity 
to jump, do you?” 

T. Nowlin: “No, sir; it can walk 
alone.” * * ♦ 

Mr. Blair (in French Class) : 
“Read next, Nowlin.” 

Nowlin : “Let us pray.” 

At At At 

News Item (1912) : Senor Villa 
will fight Senor Carranza forty-five 
rounds or to a knockout. This prom- 
ises to be one of the best pugilistic 
bouts of the century. The referee will 
be Mr. Wilson of United States. Mr. 
Bryan will be in charge of the police 
guards. 

News Item (1916) : It is now the 
fortieth round of the great fight and 
Senor Carranza has a decided advan- 
tage. The onlookers complain that 
Referee Wilson is partial to Carranza, 
but he only wishes fair play. Mr. 
Bryan has resigned his job on account 
of not being able to control the crowd. 

Locals Continued on Page 18 
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^ 1. Paul (Fritz) Moore, ’06, former- 

ly of the Moore & Jetton Tire Co., has 
accepted a position with W. G. Hirsig 
& Co. as manager of the tire depart- 
ment. 

2. Jas. D. Everett, ’09, is with the 

I Nashville Terminal Co. He says he is 

still pulling for his alma mater. 

3. Stanley Hampton, ’12, who is in 
Lehigh University, spent several 
weeks in Nashville. 

; 4. R. C. Black, ’10, who is with the 

i Colgate Co., spent several weeks in 

Nashville. 

5. Lucius (Gooby) Harlan, ’12, has 
an important position with W. D. Gale 
& Co. as assistant bookkeeper. 

6. Harry High, ’12, has accepted a 
position as manager of the Leeds 

^ Woolen Mills Co., 15 Arcade. 

7. A wedding which does not come 
as a surprise to us is that of Mr. 
Hiram Waddle and Miss Josephine 
Schott. The wedding will take place 
late in February. 

8. Jack Z. Easley has left Nashville 
and has gone to Akron, 0., where he 
has accepted a position with the Auto- 
matic Sprinkler Company of America. 
We will remember Jack for his taking 



so much interest in our football team. 
We wish him a prosperous future. 


GENERAL LEE 

Continued from Page 10 
whelming odds and making a trained 
army out of a lot of backwoodsmen. 
After he had exhausted his troops and 
munitions, he saw that it would be 
useless to prolong the war, and sur- 
rendered. Was this his best? No. He 
was not content to sit idle, but oc- 
cupied the President’s chair in a 
great college and helped to teach 
the coming generation to harbor no 
ill feelings toward each other. He 
should be a model man for all Amer- 
ican boys and should be remembered 
as a man who fought a losing fight, 
but knew how to lose. 


Act I — Little dog. 

Act II — Railroad track. 

Act III— Toot! Toot! 

Act IV — Sausage! 

— Purple and Gold, 
♦ ♦ ♦ 

Act I — Piece of tin. 

Act II — Hammer and nail. 

Act III — Honk! Honk! 

Act IV— Ford! 



We have sent out exchanges to the 
following school papers and hope to 
receive same from them : 

The Outlook, Pawhuska, Okla. 

High School Chronicle, Danbury, 
Conn. 

The Iris, Philadelphia, Pa. 

The Students' Review, Northamp- 
ton, Mass. 

The Dial, Brattleboro, Vt. 

Sewanee Purple, Sewanee, Tenn. 

College Topics, University of Vir- 
ginia. 

Orange and White, University of 
Tennessee. 

The Transit, Lexington, Ky. 

The Academy Journal, Norwich, 
Conn. 

Dalhi Jouirial, Dallas, Tex. 

The Academy Monthly, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 

The Bulletin, Montclair, N. J. 

The Chronicle, Hartford, Conn. 

The daidon. West Hartford, Conn. 

The Optimist, Newark, N. J. 

The Oracle, Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 

The Commerce Caraval, New York 
City. 

The Chronicle, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 

The Kansas Star, Olathe, Kan. 

Maroon and Gray, Dallas, Tex. 

Quaker Campus, Whittier, Cal. 

The Somerset Idea, Somerset, Ky. 

The Sphinx, Centralia, 111. 


The Bugle Call, Columbia, Tenn. 

The Quill, Henderson, Ky. 

The Hawkins Hammer, Gallatin, 
Tenn. 

The Purple and White, Spring Hill, 
Tenn. 

The Huh, Gallatin, Tenn. 

The Purple and Gold, Clarksville, 
Tenn. 

The Purple and Gold, Franklin, Ky. 

The Purple Pennant, Shelbyville, 
Tenn. 

The Castle Heights Herald, Leba- 
non, Tenn. 

The Student, Tullahoma, Tenn. 

Wallace World, Nashville, Tenn. 

Duncan Revieiv, Nashville, Tenn. 

The U, T, Farmer, Knoxville, Tenn. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Out of about thirty exchanges re- 
ceived during the last few weeks the 
following six are without criticism : 

The Academy Monthly, Gernjan- 
town Academy, Philadelphia, Pa.. 

High School Chronicle, Danbury 
Conn. 

The Outlook, Pawhuska, Okla. 

The Purple and Gold, Clarksville, 
Tenn. 

The Little Tiger, Sewanee Military 
Academy, Sewanee, Tenn. 

The Academy Journal, Norwich, 
Conn. 
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The Outlook (Pawhuska, Okla.) is 
a new paper, and if they set their first 
issue as a standard, they will be 
among the top-notchers. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

The Huh, Gallatin, Tenn., is also a 
new paper, and we predict a great fu- 
ture for them. 

nn mi 

The Purple and Gold, Clarksville, 
Tenn : ‘The advertisements are dis- 
tributed throughout the magazine.” — 

mi mi m^ 

The High School JouimaL An eye 
specialist ought to be consulted by 
The High School Journal. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

The '‘cut” at the head of the Acad- 
emy Monthly Alumni Department is 
in a class by itself. 

* * * 

We still miss the Little Rock High 
School Tiger. 


Latin is a dead language. 

As dead as it can be ; 

It killed off all the Romans, 

And now it's killing me. 

♦ « ♦ 

POLICY. 

We always laugh at teacher's jokes. 
No matter what they be; 

'Tis not because they're funny. 

But because it's policy. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Bix: “Can I trust you?” 

Dix: “Action speaks louder than 
words. Try me with $10.” 


TRAGEDIES. 

He looked into the barrel of a gun 
to see if it was loaded. It was. 

She tried to cut a figure on the ice. 
She did. 

First year out. 

Made the “eleven.” 

Played first game. 

Gone to heaven. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Ed: “Who gave the bride away?” 

Ted : “Her little brother. He stood 
right up during the ceremony and 
shouted, ‘Hurrah! Fanny, you got him 
at last!' ” 

« « * 

A man was knocking at the doctor's 
door at 1 a.m. The doctor opened the 
window and said : 

“Who's there?” 

“Mr. Carr.” 

“Well, take the next,” and the win- 
dow closed with a slam. 

mi mi mi 

AS OTHERS SEE US. 

“They don’t see us a’ tall.” 

♦ « * 

We dont mind our girl putting on a 
little powder, but we do hate to walk 
around with a human marshmallow. 

m mi mi 

A preacher walked into the State 
prison and his eyes rested upon a 
young man behind the bars. The 
preacher addressed the man and said : 
“Young man, what would your father 
say if he saw you here.?' 

“I don't know,” replied the young 
man, “but he's in the next cell over 
there, and you can ask him." 
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A FRESHMAN’S TROUBLE. 

If he goes with the girls, he’s a 
sissy; if he stays at home, he’s a 
piker; if he has his lessons, he’s a 
“mamma’s boy; if he doesn’t have 
them, he’s a numskull. There you are. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Johnny; “I couldn’t get no lesson 
this mornin’.” 

Teacher : “Have you ever had any 
grammar, Johnny?’ 

Johnny : “Yesm, but my grammer, 
she died a long time ago.” 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

OBEYING ORDERS. 

Mick Murphy, a contractor, became 
rich and purchased a handsome auto- 
mobile. Mrs. Murphy invited Mrs. 
Clancy for a ride in it. 

‘‘Whatever you do, Mrs. Clancy,'' 
she said, “don't talk to the chauffeur 
at all ; not a word or a whisper to him, 
for it takes his mind off what he is do- 
ing." 

So they started out at a rapid clip. 
The chauffeur went zip around the 
corner and zip around another cor- 
ner; sometimes the car would be on 
two wheels. 

Finally Mrs. Clancy could stand it 
no longer, so she touched the chauf- 
feur on the back and said : “Mr. Shof- 
fer, I beg your pardon. I was told not 
to speak to you at all, but let me tell 


you that Mrs. Murphy hasn't been in 
the car for the last ten minutes." 


Locals Continued from Page 14 
Henry has his pleasures. 

And that is sure no lie ; 

But peace in war-raged Europe 
His money could not buy. 

Henry rented a little boat, 

Many people saw it sail ; 

But when he reached the battle front 
He soon did tuck his tail. 

Henry has his troubles. 

And that is sure no lie ; 

But tin, a metallic substance. 

Old Henry will always buy. 

* ♦ ♦ 

Basketball is dead ! Long live base- 
ball! 

« ♦ ♦ 

“Will judge kneel to the bootleg- 
gers ?" 

“No! The question is, will Cherry?" 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Deaderick: “Hap, see that girl 
over there? She smiled at me." 

Hap : “That's nothing. She should 
have laughed." 

^ * 

Headline: “Bryan intends follow- 
ing President Wilson on his speaking 
tour." 

All we have to say is, “Be prepared. 
President!" 
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